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One of our colleagues had 
died by his hand...only to 
be brought back to life... 
Reanimated as something 
that was not quite... human. 


Herbert West was unlike 
arty other man I had ever 
met. For a time I believed 
that to be a good thing. 
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It took me months to get 


the visions out of my head. 


Herbert swore to me that he 
had not meant to kill Stein. 


He begged me to believe 
im and after a time, I 
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} Now I wish I hadr’t. 


As our residency came to an end 
I found myself more interested 
in delivering life than I was in 
bringing the departed back from 
wherever death had taken them. 


chosen our location because 
it was near both the cities’ 
local cemetery and a place 
of constant gang violence. 
For all appearances we were 
doctors but our other purpose, 
Herbert's main purpose, 
was far more sinister, 


I decided to specialize in the 
field of prenatal care. Herbert 
followed me, but he lost none 

of his fascination with the 
process of reversing death. 


Herbert was corn 


the freshness of the victim 
was the key to su . The 
slightest decom 
brain cells would make perfect 
reanimation imp 


Twice we had met with 
failures, The second 


monstrosity we had created was now 

in Arkham Mental asylurn. There was 

another, our first failure whose fate 
\ we could not be completely sure of, 


constantly looking over his shoulder as if fj 
some specter followed his every footstep: J 
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It haunted him in his waking 
hours and in his dreams. 
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Herbert’s obsession stemmed from 
a desire to do good...to help people. 


It is said that the road to hell 
is paved with good intentions. 


iw 
West had traveled far down that road. 
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NOT... NO I AIN'T. 
AN OPTION. | { BECAUSE YOU'RE 


THE COPS WILL GONNA FIX ME 
BE WATCHING THE IF YOU 


PITALS. DON'T GO TO | E 
Medel A HOSPITAL YOU CI |> 
ARE GOING TO 7 a7 
SEE THAT. DIE AND- 
YOU NEED TO 
GETTIOA GOING TO GO TO 
HOSPITAL. . \ THE COPS... 


ALITTLE 
PIECE I WAS. 
YOUR LITTLE GOING TO USE 
EXPERIMENTS IN TO. BLACKMAIL YOU 
THAT OL! AS SOON AS YOU 
HOUSE... STARTED MAKING 
SOME REAL 
CASH. 


You 
BETTER PERFORM 
A MIRACLE...OR IT'S. 

YOUR ASS. 
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I know what Herbert 
would have done had | 
the police not been there. | 
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And I realized why I ‘5 
. And so many ol 
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I could tell what happened 
that morning bothered 
Herbert immensely. 


His mood worsened as the day 
went on and I started to suspect 
that maybe someliing else was 


bothering him. I had a bad feeli 
in way gut that I couldn’t explain’ 


YES. 
APPARENTLY 
THEY HAVE A SIX 
YEAR OLD BOY. HE 
DIDN'T MAKE IT TO 
SCHOOL...HE’S BEEN 
MISSING ALL 
DAY. 


WHAT DID THEY 
WANT? 


ANOTHER CALL 
FROM THE SAME 
FAMILY...THE ONE 

FROM THIS 
MORNING. 


WAS 
IT THE 
FATHER? 


THEY THINK THAT 
MAYBE SOMETHING 
HAPPENED TO HIM...AND 
THAT’S WHAT CAUSED 
HER HEART 


ATTACK. | 
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THEY WANTED TO 
KNOW IF WE 
REMEMBERED 
SEEING HIM THIS 
MORNING. 


I DON’T 
REMEMBER BUT 
IT WAS KIND OF 

CRAZY. 


HERBERT... 


YOU DON’T KNOW 
WHAT HAPPENED 
TO THAT BOY 
DO YOU? 


The path to hell is paved with 
good intentions, Herbert West 
had traveled down that road and 
now there was no turning back. 


He had traveled down that 
road and I had gone with him, 


HEADED YOUR WAY... 


DD. WEODERT WEST 
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